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now. He needs that money, and that is
the reason he is selling off real estate
which does not belong to Castro’s gov-
ernment any more than that table
does. But he is selling this property off
nevertheless. He is frantic to get hard
currency. That is the reason he wants
very much to have the tourism.

And the proximity of Cuba—how
many times have we said this Com-
munist country is 90 miles off our
shore? That is precisely the point. You
cannot make a case about China and
North Korea because they are so far
away that the number of United States
tourists are relatively minimal because
many Americans cannot afford to trav-
el there.

I say to the Senator with all due re-
spect that I just cannot agree with the
amendment. That is my last word.

Mr. SIMON. Mr. President, believe it
or not, I will take just 1 more minute.
When you say Castro is on his last
ropes, I heard that 5 years ago. I heard
that 10 years ago. I heard that 15 years
ago. I heard it 20 years ago, and so
forth.

Mr. HELMS. If the Senator will
yield.

Mr. SIMON. I yield.
Mr. HELMS. I thank the Senator. I

have already violated my last word
stipulation. But back then they had an
infusion of cash from the Soviet Union
which no longer exists.

Mr. SIMON. That is true. But today
they have an infusion of British,
French, and other investments that
they did not have then.

Let me just say—because the Senator
mentioned North Korea—that the place
in the world today where you have
more troops facing each other across a
border where there is no contact with
the other side is Korea. I do not re-
member the number, but I think we
have about 140,000 troops in South
Korea; American troops. I think you
could use the argument we should not
be propping this Government that
might be a threat to American troops.
But we do not, and we believe—and I
think this is correct—maybe we can
have an influence on that Government
of North Korea which, believe it or not,
is even harsher than the government of
Castro.

But I respect my colleague from
North Carolina. This is an area where
we simply have a disagreement.

I yield the floor.
Mr. HELMS. I thank the Senator.
Mr. President, I ask unanimous con-

sent that prior to the vote on the
Simon amendment tomorrow there be
20 minutes equally divided between the
two sides.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.

Mr. HELMS. I thank the Chair.
Mr. President, I say that the Senate

will recess shortly—within 5 minutes.
I suggest the absence of a quorum.
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The

clerk will call the roll.
The bill clerk proceeded to call the

roll.

Mr. HELMS. Mr. President, I ask
unanimous consent that the order for
the quorum call be rescinded.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.
f

MORNING BUSINESS
f

SAMMY HOWARD, MAYOR OF
PHENIX CITY, ALABAMA

Mr. HEFLIN. Mr. President, I rise
today to congratulate Sammy Howard
for his recent election as the new
mayor of Phenix City, Alabama, a vi-
brant community in the east-central
part of the State. Still widely called
‘‘Coach’’ Howard since he was a high
school football coach for so many
years, Sammy most recently was a
highly successful banker in Phenix
City. As a coach, he led his teams to
113 victories out of a total of 140 games.

I ask unanimous consent that the
text of an article which appeared in the
Columbus, GA, Ledger-Enquirer on the
life and career of Sammy Howard be
printed in the RECORD after my re-
marks. It tells about his odyssey from
student athlete to coach to banker to
mayor.

I wish ‘‘Coach’’ Howard all the best
as he takes over the reins of govern-
ment in Phenix City.

There being no objection, the article
was ordered to be printed in the
RECORD, as follows:
[From the Columbus (GA), Ledger-Enquirer,

Sept. 11, 1995]
PHENIX CITY MAYOR-ELECT NOT IN GAME FOR

SELF

(By Richard Hyatt)
Nina Jo Keel had her rules. You made a

speech in class or you failed. But there was
something about that shy kid who nervously
told her he would have to take an ‘‘F,’’ that
he couldn’t get up in front of his friends and
do that. Bending her own rule, she let him
make his speech in private so he could es-
cape with a ‘‘D.’’

Forty years after she taught speech at
Central High School, she would watch the 6
o’clock news and mentally get out her red
pencil. Her health wasn’t good and the boys
she taught had turned into men, but in her
heart, they were still her students and she
was still their teacher. That’s why she
picked up the telephone and called that 10th-
grader who had become a successful Phenix
City banker.

‘‘She finally taught me how to say amphi-
theater,’’ Sammy Howard said.

She died several months ago, so Nina Jo
Keel never got to see that frightened high
school kid become Mayor-elect of Phenix
City. He couldn’t make a speech in class, but
next month he will become the spokesman
for the community in which he grew up.

Never did anyone forecast that Curtis
Samuel Howard Jr. would ever be called
mayor. He was a football player, then a
coach, and in a universe the size of Phenix
City, there are no higher callings. It’s been
17 years since he blew a whistle or covered a
blackboard in X’s and O’s and yet he can’t
escape the game that paid for his education.

‘‘Some people still look at me as coach,’’
Howard said. ‘‘I saw a former player in the
bank the other day and he called me Coach
Howard. They don’t call me mister and they
can’t bring themselves to call me Sammy.
I’ll always be the coach.’’

The traits of a player and coach are as
close to him as debits and credits. He has
used them to build a banking career and he
talks about the need for teamwork in mak-
ing the city operate effectively. There are a
few football trappings in his office, including
a mint-condition ticket to the 1951 Auburn-
Alabama game, the season the two schools
renewed their rivalry.

Growing up, some of those traits were not
so attractive.

‘‘I’ve always been driven by a desire to
win,’’ Howard said. ‘‘That almost got me
barred from Little League. I’d get mad at the
other kids if they made an error. Chuck Rob-
erts, with the Housing Authority, was my
coach. He talked to me and said I couldn’t
chase the other players around the field
when I got mad.’’

Red Howard, his late father, was also a
competitor. In 1919, he scored Auburn’s only
touchdown in a victory over Georgia. He was
the manager of the Frederick Douglas hous-
ing complex in Phenix City. He also had a
temper.

‘‘Sammy and I were double-dating one
time and we borrowed Mr. Howard’s 1953
Pontiac couple. We had a flat tire and we
jacked up the fender instead of the bumper.
Mr. Howard had some choice words for us,’’
said Pat Thornton, a Central High classmate
who is plant manager of Brumlow Mills in
Calhoun, Ga.

The Howard family lived on Dillingham
Street, not far from the bridge into Colum-
bus and not far from many of the gambling
joints that—like it or not—are so much a
part of the community’s history.

‘‘We were just a few blocks away, but you
know, we never felt scared. We never even
locked our doors,’’ Howard said.

But when he started playing football, he
soon learned that being from Phenix City
was a stigma in the eyes of God-fearing peo-
ple who had heard the Sin City reputation.

‘‘This is still an issue. This problem won’t
go away in my lifetime. We still have that
reputation,’’ Howard said.

The Central team he played on was a tal-
ented group. They went 6–1–3, including a
victory over Sidney Lanier, ending that
Montgomery school’s 19-game victory
streak. Howard ran back a kickoff 95 yards.
But his classmates talk about one he didn’t
score. That one came with 20 seconds to play
against Columbus High. Central was seeking
a third straight Bi-City championship. How-
ard had scored twice and apparently scored a
third touchdown that would have meant a
victory.

It was called back because of a penalty.
‘‘It was better to complain about the call

because if you admitted the call was right
people would want to know who was guilty.
They would have run him out of town,’’ How-
ard said.

He was captain of the football team, vice
president of the senior class and an All-Bi-
City player. He was even voted the cutest
male graduate. Only he wasn’t cute enough
to get a college football scholarship.

‘‘Bill Bush and I went 400 miles for a try-
out at Southwest Mississippi Junior College
in Summit, Mississippi. We had to make it.
We didn’t have the money to get back
home,’’ he said.

In his second year, he was an All-American
halfback on a team that was undefeated. He
even married the homecoming queen.

Those two years were important to How-
ard. He was away from home. He found there
was more to life than football. That was a
painful lesson. He had to overcome two con-
cussions and a broken nose his first year in
Mississippi.

His play grabbed the attention of major
college coaches. Even though he had grown
up as one of the few confessed Auburn fans in
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